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PASTOR HALL

Friedrich Hall. Your arm reaches far, Herr Commandant
... But while I have words in my mouth and truth in
my heart Christine will never marry a hangman's slave.

Fritz Gerte.
[Furious.]
Silence!

Friedrich Hall

[His excitement growing.]

There will be no more silence now, Herr Commandant.
You and I stand face to face, unmasked in the sight
of God* The words that I will speak belong not to me
but to another and they shall be spoken. I call you a
hangman's slave with good reason.

Fritz Gerte. Silence, you damned fool. If others overhear
you I shall have to sentence you to be lashed.

[CORPORAL LUEDEKEJS voice from outside--"Barrack Seven
back from outdoor duty,"]

Friedrich Hall I dare you to do it. The others are here.
The time has come.

Fritz Gerte.

[Between his teeth]
Hall, I implore you...'.
[The prisoners come in]

Friedrich Hall

[Loud and calm]
Fellow men, I denounce this man in the name of God